AN ARROW-WOUND
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and the more of these wasps one killed the more came on__

the vast number of arrows with which they filled the air
were bound sooner or later to inflict some severe wounds.
Thus one of my non-commissioned officers, named Meslin,
was pierced from breast to back by an arrow. Seizing it in
both hands he broke it and drew the two portions from his
body, but died a few minutes later. I fancy this was the
only case of death caused by the Bashkirs' arrows: but I had
several men and horses hit, and was myself wounded by the
ridiculous weapon. I had my sword in my hand, and was
giving orders to an officer. As I raised my arm to indicate
the direction in which he was to go, I felt my sword unex-
pectedly checked, and perceived a slight pain in the right
thigh. Looking down I saw that an arrow four feet long
was sticking an inch deep in my right thigh, though in the
excitement of the fight I had not perceived the wound. I
got Dr. Parot to take it out and place it in the regimental
ambulance, for I wished to preserve it as a curious relic; but
I am sorry to say it has been mislaid. As you may suppose, I
did not leave my regiment for so slight a wound: and, indeed,
the moment was very critical. The reinforcements brought
up by Bernadotte and Blucher were attacking the suburb of
Schftnfeld, not far from the point where the Partha enters the
town of Leipzig. Generals Lagrange and Friederichs re-
pulsed seven assults on this important point, driving the
allies from the houses which they carried. General Friederichs
was killed in the combat; he was an excellent and brave
officer, and had the further advantage of being the handsomest
man in the French army. The enemy would, however, have
probably captured Schftnfeld, had not Marshal Ney flown to-
the support of that village. He himself received a contu-
sion in the shoulder, which compelled him to leave the field.

When night fell, the two armies were over most part of
their lines in the same position as when the battle began.
That evening my troopers, and indeed all Sebastiani's corps,
tethered their horses to the same pickets which they had used
for the three previous days, and most of the battalions occu-
pied the same bivouacs. Thus this battle, so vaunted as a
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